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asked for his money. It was hut two hundred francs he wanted.
I paid him. 1 le .slept <m, I didn't .sleep. I watched the fire, and
after a \vhile nw meivoat surrendered to the rain and I was wet aU
over. Pierre and Albert slept a little, then the fire scorched them?/
too,
At dawn we pushed oil'. 1 was becoming proud of my feet. They
were in agony, completely done to the world, yet somehow they
dragged we, alonj*. Among bleak stones stood a bleak house and the
wind was goin^ round it in curies. We went in. An old woman
sat beside, a dead fire and a younger woman sat beside her. Worn-
out faees, tired eyes, as though they had done our tramping.
"Are you I'ln^lish rw the old woman asked. I nodded. "Is England
going to win the, \\arr1" I nodded. "Ilow long will the war last?"
Three, more years."11 "Then we'll all die of starvation here."
Pierre said 1 should *ask her to sell us some food. She gave us a
cup of milk and exaetly lour potatoes, That was all she could spare.
Then her son, the husband of the younger woman, came in, I put
our case, to him and he said it was hopeless. He couldn't find us a
guide, because a, Spaniard got five years' imprisonment if he helped
foreigners to smuggle, themselves across the country. The roads
were, lull of nmj/jJNc'ms- and guardia civil, and they asked for your
papers at every turning,
"But this isn't Spain"," 1 said.
aNo, .svfwr, tin's is uo longer Spain. This is the country Serrano
Sufier has given to the Germans/
But he had an idea. There was & feria a little way on. The roads
would be full of people going to thc/er;<j. If we all left our luggage
behind uml just walked on the road like any ordinary pleasure-bent
person on his way to the jcrla we might get to Figueras. There,
perhaps, we, could find a guide, though he douhted that. He would
keep our belongings and we could send for them after the war, I
said we would try that. I asked whether we could sleep for a few
hours. 1 Io said not in the house, because if the guardia civil came
round he would be lost, too. He took us to the loft above the bam
and said wo could sleep on the dry grass, provided we said we crept
in without him knowing if the guardia civil or the carabinercs came
along.
We, slept. There were large holes in the boards, and beneath us
a lone hen talked to herself. At one he woke us, we shaved and I
left behind the scorched suit, shirts, and was now travelling really
light. I hope the bag missed me. He guided us to the main road
and the sun was hot and I said I didn't think my overcoat was good
camouflage for a/aria-bent Spaniard, so I gave that to the young man,